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PRESIDENT TAFT'S TOUCHING TO MAJOR ARCHIBALD W. BUTT.

MJor Archibald W. Butt waa one of the heroee of the Titanic Ho was President Tafl's military old. After
Major Butt' dtath th president, with taara In hli tyoa and faltarlng voice, mado him tho aubjoet of one of the
moat heartfelt euloglea ever pronounced over a gallant man, pralalng hla manhood, hla courage, hla loyalty, hie

elf aacrific.
"Everybody knew Archie ae 'Arehl,'" eald the prealdent "I cannot go Into a box at a thaater, I eannot turn

around In my room, I cannot ge anywhere, without expecting to aae hi amlllng face or to hear hla cheerful voloe
In greeting. The life of the prealdent la rather laolatad, and thoae appointed to live with him come much eloeer
to him than any one else. The bond le very, close, and it la difficult to apeak on euch arvoccaelon.

"Archie Butt's character waa elmple, atralghtforward and Inoapabla of Intrigue. A clear aante of humor light-

ened hie life and thoie about him. Life waa not for him a troubled problem. He waa a aoldler, and, when hi wil
appointed to eerve under another, to that other he rendered Implicit loyalty. I never knew a man who had ao
much aelf abnegation, ao much aelf tacrine, ea Archie Butt.

"Occaalona like the elnklng of the Tltanlo frequently develop unforeaeen tralta In men. It makea them hero
when you don't expect It. But with Archie It waa Juat ae natural for him to help thoae about him ae It was
for him to aak me to permit him to do eomething for aome one for me.

what he He laavaa a void with thoae who loveel"He waa on the deck of the Titanlo exactly waa everywhere.
him, but the circumataneea of hla going are all that we would have had, and, whil tara fill th ya and th
voice le choked, we are felicitated by the memory of what he waa."

Before entering upon military life Major Butt dlaplayed high literary ability. The beat of hla atorlea le "Beth
8lda of th Shield," aplendldly written romance of love and war.

Both Sides

The Shield
By Major

ARCHIBALD W BUTT,
One of (he Heroes of the

Titanic and President
Tafl's Military Aid.
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SYNOPSIS
Palmer, n Boston newspaper man. It

rent to Georgia to report eocUl and Indus-
trial conditions In a series of letters to his
parr. Colonel Turpln. a southerner,
thinks Palmer Is a lawyer and has coma
to foreclose the Tucpln plantation's rnort-cag- e.

Palmer urdecelves him, and the colonel,
th'lnklns thrit Palmer Is a kinsman. In-

vites him to be his guest at the lines
Palmer meets Ellen and Bud Turpln and
Is hospitably received.

'lie becomes Interested In Ellen and
learns that the Turpln home Is In grave
peril through lack of funds. lie wants to
confess that he Is not really a kinsman,
but falls to do so

Squire ll.iuklns, an elderly man, is
courting Ellen A party Is planned In
honor of Palmer, who writes his Impres-
sions of the place for his paper.

Ellen wears an old brocade gown at the
party, and Palmer falls In love with her
Ellen .and her friends take him to the
wishing slono

"You ore my queen tonight," Palmer
tells her. but he will not permit him to
avow his love lie fears she Intends mar-
rying the squire to save the old home.

Ellen thinks Palmer has ridiculed her
and her family In one of his newspaper
articles and commands him to Icavo her
and never return

Palmer secretly acquires the Turpln
mortgage to protect the place for Ellen,
then volunteers fcr service In the war
against Spain.

lie becomes ill In camp, and Ellen for-
gives and nurses him. They become rec-
onciled, and there Is a wedding In pros-fee- t.

Ilapsed into unconsciousness again,
nd when I awoke Miss Ellen was by

By side. She It was who told me that
my regiment was going and held my
hand In sympathy, for sho Unew-bo-

it would hurt me to be left behind.
She read me the president's noble
words of pralso for tho men'wuo had
answered to the call for troops and.
drawing from her pocket a little slip
of paper, read rao what tho executive
tad to say of those wbo bad fallen III

with fever nod who had served their
country only In the camp. It was only
a short message from our president In
answer to an Invitation to como to
Chlckamausa, but It cheered many a
poor fellow who, as I, lay stricken
with tho fever and who was forced to
eeo his comrades march away to duty
at tho front. It was tho message Just
as It came, nnd as she read It her eyes
filled with tears: '

Executive Mansion. Washington.
Major Cerffcrul Commanding Camp Thorn

as, Chlckamauga;
Replying to your Invitation, I beg to

eey that It would give me great pleasure
to show by a personal visit to Chlcka-
mauga park my high regard for the 44,000.
troops of your command who so patriot-
ically responded to tho call for volunteers
and who have been for upward of two
months making ready for any service and
sacrifice the country might require. My
duties, however, will not admit of absence
from Washington at this time. The high-
est tribute that can ba paid to the soldier
la to say that ho performed his full duty
The field of duty Is determined by his
government, and wherever that chances
to be Is the place of honor. All have
helped In the great cause, whether with
fever In camp or In battle, and when
peace comes all will be alike entitled to
the nation's gratitude.

WILLIAM M'KINLEY.
After that she talked to me of the

Fines, and then It was she told mo she
had never read my letters to her, thut

of Me?
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When I Awoke. Miss Ellen Was y

Side.

she wus nfr.ild she uilht forgive me
and that she did not want to do that
even In her heart When I was strong
enough to hit up I s glveu n leave,
and It was .Miss i:ileii herself who mi
dertook to make nil arrangements for
my Journey to the Pines, for It was
there thut I wauled to go to recupor
ate. I'lnnlly the day tame when my
regiment was to move. I wns propped
up with pillows thut I might see It

break enmp utid march a wny.
"Kllen." I said as I saw the last com-

pany, the ono to which I belonged, fall

Into fours, "but for you I could not
stand that, pointing to tho retreating
regiment.

She turned to me, and. making a low
courtesy, as she had done that April
night now many months ago, she said,
smiling all the while through her tears:

"You wero not made for a soldier, I
my lord. You have been forced to lay
aside the sword. You must take up the
pen again."

And then I knew for the Qrst time he
that she hud not only forgiven me, but
that at lust she had understood. '

THE END. as

How Butt
Went to Death

With a
of

a
"Good by: Remember Me (o All (he

(he Folks Back Home," Were the
Last Words of the Author of
"Both Sides of the Shield."

Major Archibald Wllllugham nutt,
ono of tho greatest heroes of tho Ti-

tanic disaster and author of tho serial
story "On Iloth Sides of tho Shield,"
was born In Augusta, G'a ou Sept, 20,
180(1. Ills early lifo was spent In
Georgia, mid he lutcr attended the by
University of tho South. Tho major's ho
mllltury career begun In 1000, when ho
wns appointed assistant quartermaster
In tho volunteer forces with the rank
of captain. A year later ho was com-
missioned n quartermaster in tho regu-
lar United Stutes army with tho same
rank. Ho served as a quartermaster In
the Philippine Islands from 1000 to
1003. From Manila ho was transferred
to Washington, where bo became depot
quartermaster. In 1000 he went to 11a
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vaua to till the same position In that
city, hut returned to Washington In
1WS, when he became personal nld to
President Hoosevclt. When Taft was

Major Archibald W. Butt.
The smaller picture shows Major Dutt on

guard lesldo U.t president )

elected president he retained iiutt lu
the sunn? cnimelty During the winter
of 1011 he wns r:iNnl to the position of
major.

Ills death occurred ou the llth ot
April, when the giant liner Tltanh
struck an Iceberg nnd Mini; In mldocean
with l..iOD persons It was Major
Hull's culmiifss in tills crisis that
stamped liim us ti hero

Mrs Henry II Harris of Washing
ton. a survivor of the Titanic. In
speaking of his hruvcry said:

"This whole world hhould rise lu
pralso of Major Unit. That man
conduct will remain In my memory
forevcr-t- he wny he showed mjiiio ot
the other men how to behave when
women nnd children were hUlTeriuu'
that awful inentiil fear that came
when wo hud to Im huddled In those
boats. .Major llutt wns near me. and

know very nearly everything he did
"When the order to tnke to the bontx

catno he becuine as one In Mipreim
command You would have thought

wns at a White House leeeptlon.
cool and mini wax he A ihiren or no
women became hysterical all at nU''e

something connected with n llfelmat
went wrong .Major llutt Mepixil to
them and .ild Itenlly, you must, not

nd like tl.'it We aie nil going to n e
von HiniiiL'li (Ins thing He helped
the Hiillnrx ivirninge the rope or elialn
that had l'o'ii wrong ntul lifted Mime

the "iiini'ii in with gallantry Ills
was the manlier we associate with the
word aristocrat.

"When the time came for II he was
man to he feared. In one of the

earlier limits tlfty women. It seemed,
were nhoiit lo lie lowered when u man.
Middouly panic stricken, run to the

tern of It. Major llutt shot one arm
out. caught hlui by the neck and
Jerked him backward like a pillow
Ills head cracked against a rnll.ti.d he
was stunned.

"'.Sorry,' said Mnjor llutt. 'Women
will be attended to llrst or I'll bleak
every bone lu your body.

"The boats were lowered nway one
one, and as I stood hy my husband
said to me. Thank Cod for Archie

llutt! Perhaps .Major llutt heard It.
for he turned Ids fnce toward iih for n

second Jtut nt that lime a joiiug man
was arguing to get Into a lifeboat, and
llutt bad hold of the lad by tho arm
like n big brother nnd appeared to be
telling him to keep his head.

"I was ono of three llrst cabin women

"Reputation Is what men think wo
aro; cbarctcr Is what God sees ug to
b0- - l 'nUl
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Love or
Money?

ny CLARISSA MACKIE

T win one of those Idle confer- - '

(J ntMiiM whose fruit Is some-
lines bitterly (liivored.

"I shall marry for lore."
AZllllll thinner hllll sighed SCIltllllCII
tnlly.

A merry light nunc Into Dell Mor-

ton's blue ojoa. Shu dearly loved to
shock tlic romantic foiiI of Aznlln, her
bosom friend.

"I," tltter.il Dell, with mock Inten-
sity, "nlm II mnrry for money!"

"Dell!" breathed the horrlllod Azalla
"Why not'" queried Dell lightly na

sho (dipped Into her loose ront
Avnltfl Intnl. tin ri.fili-- tnr n mnmntil I

: ' 'Sho wn busy adjust Ing th Is sordid ro-- 1

mark to the otherwise chari..lnK ami
gentle minded Dell. AxaHn had hcrj
own plans for her friend Doll wns tot,,,, ; ......k.-- .. . ,,i n mens i

u.c "" . ' , .iiii iiersc.i.
ur Azniiii iovvu uoi mo iiiir unireti

Itiiiley iind had broken tho news to
him.

"Hut you will never be happy, Dell."
said Azalln seriously. "Why should
you sell yourself to some toothless old
man who"

"Arnlla! Please don't suggest that I

might not attract a young millionaire,"
teased Dell as she led tho wny from
tho fashionable ten room whero the
conversation had taken place.

"I never thought of that, dear," ad-

mitted Aznlln. "You know In novels
und newspaper headings It's always
tho other way round Have you ever

havo you ever thought much nbout
It, Dell? 1 mean, have you calculated
Just how rich he must bo?" An eacer
light was In her eyes.

Dell yawned. "Dear me, nol 1 am
so poor myself that nlmost any sum of
money over S10.C00 would nppenr In
bo a fortune."

"Then Hudey would dol" blurted
forth Azalla excitedly.

Dell stored Incredulously. "Hudey
Blenck?" she nsked.

"Yes. of course. lie's dear," cried
Azalla. loyal to her discarded suitor.

"Then why don't you marry him,
dear?" asked lll sweetly.

"I don't love hi m." explained Azalla
sorrowfully

"Neither do I," retorted Dell crisply.
"Hut you said you didn't care. You ,

Azalla

Azalla

beside

looked

I

"Who detnnuded

J don't Aznlln

In (tint
past

very

Dr.

".Not wild "She's
poor I

that I

wanted to marry fer And, oh. Alalia.
dear Dell. I hae Just remembered that some scrap of uews about Dell
I had to bo nt that stupid tailor's at 3 llorton.
o'clock. Will you come with me?" I "How Is your patleutr teased Azaila

"I Azalla. I qui going to read when he appeared,
to Aunt Pamela (Jrltlln She's confined "Which one?" he asked,
to the houe another attack Ofi "Is there than ouo?" Aza' s
rheumatism (Soodby See you totnor-- ' arched her brows "I "
row." She her basil nt Azalla so glad!"
as the latter turned down tho aveuue "Hudey completed the Job yet?"

In the croud. asked Dr itenn.
all about the foolish con-- "What Job?"

the Instant Aznlln hail leffj "Suicide."
her. Azalla was so Intensely romantic "How horrid of you, Stanley! Ho
that Dell bad found herself shrinking Isn't to drink himself to death,
from the everjd.iy heart to ex I asked hlui and ho me so. What
chnuge of seiilliueut that was t0 you thlek. will bo

tho food of her tcn-stc- because you her!"
friend. A a healthy reaction from

overdose of sentiment Dell had
formed Iho habit of uppljlnu. douches
of cold, calculating, practical, worldly
wise opinions. Azalla shrunk under
this (leatmeiit mid secretly worried
about Dell Hut she si 111 clung to tho
fanciful Idea thut she could not marry
Hudey bis'iiuse she did not love hlui
enough when as a matter ot fact sho j

adored him It was Indeed romautlc
to observe Hudey pining nway for lovo
of her J

Meantime Hudey Hlenck hud qulto
tho opposite opinion.

While Dell wnltcd on tho corner for
a bus she was not thinking of
Ilouner nor of Hudey Hlenck nor of her
Aunt Pamelu Griltin. Sho wa& think-
ing of Stunley Itenn. who was Aznlln's
cousin and'n poor young physician who
tmd Just opened his Urst olllce.

Kouuer left the tailor's in a
beatific sta'e of mind, for her new
gown was a decided The mo-

ment she stJiilcd up tbcnvenuo toward
home her thoughts tlew directly to her
misguided friend Dell.

"I simply can't have her mnrry for
money I" groaned Azalla. beginning to
worry over the matter.

little cousin, why so wor-
ries?" and Stanley Itenn fell Into step

her "Hudey committed sul
cldo?"

Azalla stopped short. "What do you
mean?" sho demanded, wide eyed
"Where Is he?"

"At the club, drinking drinking him
self to death! I shall declare It suicide
If I'm asked to sign his death certifi-
cate," returned Itenn cheerfully.

"Humph.!" sniffed tho "aggrieved
Azalla. "They wouldn't call you In.
Stan! They might If It was a cut or
lotiiethlng like that!" she ended cut
llngly.

"A puppy, perhaps?" asked tho doe-to-r

Innocently.
"I don't what Is tho matter

with everybody today," complained
Aznlla at last. "PI ret Doll Jlorlon do-- I

clares she Is going to marry for money
-- so sordid, you know I wouldn't
have believed It of Dell, would you.
Stanley?"

Dr. Henn's face had Inst Its merry
humor. It was quite while, and bis
hazel eyes bluck by contrast

"No." ho said rather curtly; "I
wouldn't You arc sure?" Ho despised
blmself for asking this question. v

"She said su repeatedly." averred
Azalla earneatly "You see, Stanley,
.hey've ul win j been In moderate clr- -

eumstnnccs, and suppose- It La a
temptation"

Is ho?" Dr. Itenn
honrscly.

"I knowjet" returned
' drenndly. Sho hnil eniight n gllmpsuof

Hudey Hlenck tnxlruti trawled
swiftly tlinn. Itudcy's fnco looked

pale tind melancholy ngnlnst tlio
diirk background of I lie vehicle.

Itrnu lift tier nt tho park nnd
disappeared wltliln It winding paths.

for incl" tic llerccly.
not for n devil like me. don't
know hlnine her much, eltlicr I

money.
hear

can't,

with more
prook!ngly.

'waved

and disappeared
Dell forgot

versatlou

trying
heart told

becou Stnuley-y- ou

cotiiervitlonnl know

this

success.

"Well,

know

wonder why sho told Ar.nlln. Perhaps
mWA ,,0 lllt Ml0 kww ,0 ,.,,,,

would Imhlile It to me nnd then I

would know nnd not give her the piiln
of telling me my cause wni n hopeless
one. Ilnh! Whnt nonsense I ntn talk-
ing! It's not like Dell llorton 16 send
her messngos In nny such Indirect wny,
nor would she ho likely to refuse it

tnnn liefore he risked her to marry him,
Cool off, you Idiot!" Tills Inst remark
wns, of con rue, addressed to himself.

For several days Dr. Ilcnn avoided
. ... ...... ....

Iho vicinity or Deli uorton. and mis., l0 mjro notlf,.nblo l)ccnU!lu
,0 ,,,, .,. b ,Imro mo.
mcm of nlmmInnt mc. ,t hnn.

,, ,, , ,,, m,0nalro took
fancy to the doctor and was Inclined

to K I''0' ' Professional start
A, ,nM (nu ,1(M.,or fomi(, mo ,0 cn

upon Aznll'i. There, nt leant, ho might

"Yes, of course, he's a dear!" cried

Who are you tnlklng about'" asked
the doctor, with n sinking heart.

"Why. Dull llorton. 1 believe she
aud Hudey will actually marry each
other." A .alia mndu this statement
with becoming enthusiasm

Stanley Itenn stared at her wlUi un-

believing eyes. "Dell Morton marry
that tittle shrimp?" ho dcmandisL

Azalla was pulo with Indignation,
Sho fluttered angrily. "How daro you
call Kudolph a shrimp! He's why,
he's my Ideal of n man!" sho ended In
an explosive burst of tears,

"Then why In tho dickens don't you
mnrry hliu yourself?" roared the tor--

mented doctor.
"I shall!" she declared Dnnly. "Will

tou excuse me, Stanley, wbllo I tele-
phone to blm?"

"Gladly!" said tho doctor.
Aznlln had hnrdly left tho room by

another door when tho hall door open-
ed nnd Dell llorton entered, lovely lo
palo gray, with violets at her breast-n- nd

In her eyes.
New hope sprang alive within III in

when sho smiled nt him nnd permitted
her hand to rest In his for a brief mo-

ment "Where Is Aznlla?" sho naked.
"Sho Is saving n llfo." he said, look-

ing keenly at her Ho knew sho did
not caro a .rap for young Hlenck; but
her ambitious might lead that way.

Dell's eyes widened "Whoso?" aho
asked quickly

"Hudey Klenck's-drlnkl- ng himself
to death and all that, you know. Azalla
has gono to telephone him that ho Is
her Ideal man and that sulrldo Is un-

necessary or may be postponed. 1

know I niu not violating u conlidence,
because Aznllu'i mind and affairs are
an open book to you, her friend." be
explained whimsically.

"The dear child!" rlghcd Dell look-lu- g

not tho least bit disappointed at
tho uews.

"Dell!" ho said suddenly aud caught
ser II 1 lo gloved hand In his. "Aznlln
jald something about your marrying
for money you know, and"

"It wns u Juke." hreathed Dell Into
tho ihldst of Ids stnminering confusion,

"Heully, dear? You wouldn't hesl- -

tato to marry a poor mnu-ll- ko mo?"
Ho was actually holding her In bis
arms.

"Just ask mo und Dud out!" whis
pered Dell In his cur.

Azalla, fresh from her own new
found happiness, stood In tho doorway
for a brief Instant before disappearing.

"If she marries Stanley It must be
for love," she sighed. "How roman-
tic I"

WHAT MISS DAISY SAID

Dy JANE OJORNSENf

MlnRlctt's, volco wns n deep basi
wllli a reverberntit, booming quality,
warranted to penetrate tho din ot
street trnllln, tho racket of a bollet
shop or tho turmoil of ten thousand
baseball enthusiasts all yelling nt
once. His most conversational lont
would clenvo Its woy through nny ob-
stacle llko n bullet from n gun.

No matter how li lowered his voice
lis carrying power waa unimpaired.
However, Mlnglett was blissfully un
conscious of this peculiarity, which
was so strongly Impressed upon
others by his thunderous boss.

Mingled Is good looking nnd no
girl Is anything but proud to bn seen
with him. Still, ordinarily, It Is easier
to carry on a conversation If ono does
not feel that half a dozen utterly un-
known persons aro breathlessly hang-
ing on one's next remark.

Daisy perhaps wns tho moat
hardened to the embarrassments duo
to having Mluglett for an escort, pos-
sibly becauso nlno times out of ten
sho was the girl he choso to Invite.
Sho herself had n volco which might
bo described ns little, precisely suit-
ed to cozy corners and confidences, ffel

When they wero out togethor thel".'
conversation as henrd by outsiders
was merely n monologuo by Mlnglstt,
for Daisy's volco couldn't bo henrd a.

foot nwny Mingled when closo by
her had to bend his head to hear her.
This gave him an nt penrnnco of great
devotion, well calculated to draw at-

tention to them If his nlarmitig volco
hadn't managed that.

Hecause Mingled hnd such n prodig-
ious voice It wns particularly embar-
rassing to Daisy that he should haro
taken It Into his head to proposH to
her one night nt the theater.

"Ho careful," Daisy warned him
nervously before the first act, when ho
started In to tell her how lonely ho
was. "People can hear you!"

"They cannot!" boomed Mingled.
Indignantly, for he still labored un-

der the delusion that he could speak
softly If ho choso. "I am merely whis-
pering! Anyhow. If anyone wants to
listen to private conversation let 'cm I

I'm not ashamed of whnt I am saying!
I've known you a long tlmo now, Dai-
sy, nnd I never knew beforo what It
was really to be head over heels "

The sixteen-year-ol- girl two rows
behind them gasped, "Oil, my!" and
leaned forward Interestedly.

"Please!" protested Miss Ijirke.
"The curtain's going up!"

"Hnng the curtain!" growled Ming-
led. "If you aro trying to steer mo
off, that's another thing, but If It's
Just nervousness I'm going to talk
right ahead. You do llko mo a llttlx
don't you?"

Ho bent his head lo hear what she
was saying The curtain was up, hut
neither of them knew It.

"Of course," tin mid In a hoarso
mumble. "Hut you must have knowft
I cared more than just ordinarily.
You must havo seen It coming! You

.must!"
Miss Ijirke fluttered her hands and

said something Intensely.
"Well, you might Just ns well start

to cnrlng," Mingled announced lo her
and Incidentally to eery ono nround
him. "Ilecnuso It's down on the cards
that I'm going to marry ou, Daisy!
You might ns woll say yes, llrst as
last!"

She talked to him nnd ho wagged
his head, shifted Ills feel and halt
turned nround In his seat.

"Since I caro so much for you and
)ou llko me, there's no reason for
delay to think It over! You can decldo
this minute! Am you going to mar-
ry mo? Say yes!"

Ho listened again to Miss Larko.
"Oh,' nonsense!" ho snld.
"Now, Daisy!" ho snld next.
"You'ro all right," ho confided to

her soon alter. "Hut your Ideas aro
wrong, Still, I seo tho point You'vo
got to tell me!"

Fifteen minutes later, during tho
when Mingled was buy- -

lug si box of candy In tho lobby, ho
was approached by a dlllldunt youth,
who gulped twlco and ' swallowed
hard In an effort to open n conversa-
tion.

"Well, son?" Mlnglett's big volco
boomed forth.

"1 beg your pardon, sir," stammered
thi diffident youth. "I'm sure I don't
know how you'll tnko It but tho fact
Is that tho young lady I'm with this
evening won't glvo mo any pcaco tilt
I Ilnd out something sho's crnzy to
know. Did er did Daisy say yes or
didn't she? Wo wo sat two rows
back, you know, and an "

"It's nono of your confounded busi-
ness!" bellowed Mluglett, cheerfully.
"Hut, between you and mo, sho dldl"

Two Essentials.
Tho essential things which distin-

guish ono Individual from nnothor,
which glvo ono mnn n higher placo
among his fellows nnd another a low-
er, nro Just two: First of all, porso-verimc- e

tho uhlllty to keep ovorlast-Ingl- y

nt It, and, secondly, Imagination
or vision thu uhlllty to sou boyond
tho present moment, and to understand
that thu work lit hand reaches beyond
tho present moment, and so la worth
while.

Find Old Greek Temple.
Tho foundation of a Oreek tompla

dedicated to Minerva, and dating from
tho fifth ceutury H.O., havo boen dis-
covered at Syracuso, Italy. An ex-
ploration by menus of deep borings
has yielded fragmunts of marhlo, u

tiles, protocorluthlan vasea
and Ivory statutes.


